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A BASKET
| OF MUSHROOMS

By FANNIE WHITE,

—~Washington Star.

HERE!" execlaimed George
of n sudden as he enught
T slght of an Industrious fig-

ure In bls musliroom pre-

serve, not o hundred yards
from lis farmyard. He took up an old
whipstock that was lying handy, fHour-
tahed it grimly and strode elreuitously
upon the impudent thier.

It wus n big Neld, aud George was
eonsldering how best to trap his enemy
when momething brought bim to a
ptandatill,

Proximity proved the enemy g woman
=& young woman—attirhd after the
fashion of fown, The lrate farmer
shifted his plpe und pulled doubifully
At his beard. Goeorge was a bachelcre
and wonderfully shy of women, FHe
was balf minded to best 0 cautious re-
treat.

“Pooh! a chit of a lase. Now,
George,” and throwlng hix Wi pon
ailde, be urged himself forward.

He climbed the fence and walked
briskly up to the trespasser unper.
eeived,

“Hello™

The woman ralsed her head, and,
with n atartled ery, recolled. She bad
& minall, pale face, that was powerfully
suggestive of angels to rustic George,
“I beg—" George hastlly recovered
the dignky of hix position. His heart
beat quick, and he felt a bit of an un-
couth fool; but surely It was not for
him to ank pardon,

“You nre trospassing, miss,” he In-
formed her, brusquely,

“onrm
The woman breathed a algh of rellef,
and—smiled,

George was feeling bewlidered.

“You are only the farmer?” thank-

"O.Db the farmer,” bhe replied, stu-

.

"I thought—I was so frightensd,” and
the woman smiled & winsome npology.
*You are so blg, and strong!”—ahe
looked him over with sincere, almost
childish ndmiration—at his brown, mus-
cular arms, his mighty chest, and rest.
ing her glance st Inst on his bearded
face. “But you have kind eyes,” she
added. '

George blushied like any schoolbay.
Then all the stories be had ever heard
of woman's blandishments burst warn.
Ingly over him, and he grew half Indig-
nant, “I'be minx!" he muttured, under
his breath.

And, determined not to be outwliiied,
he stretched an arm toward the wom-
an’s basket, which was full of mush-
rooms,

“1 must take charge of this, miss!"—
aternly.

“No, you wouldn't take them from
me?™ she pleaded, frreslstibly, *1've
been hunting them since 0 o'clock, 1
only reachod the treasure house nfter
tramping weary miles. Now U'm lost"-
ruefully—“and ook at my poor feet—
wet thraugh!"

Bhe held her skivts aside,

“What a brute [ am!” muttersd the
man.

“I will pay you for them!" eagerly,

“No, no," he blurted. “It was—It was
8 bit o' my fun, miss,” he sald, lnmely,
“There's plenty for both on us, only"—
deliberatoly—-"1 don't like poachers.
miss, that's it. 1 don't mind you—you
won't hurt, miss; but I'm pretty smnret
on poachers, as 1 enll ‘em."”

This was n va*t plece of oratory for
George,

“And T have never looked at It In
that lght! the womnn fraukly con-
fossad, “Of course It's stesling! I'm n
thief—oh!" and she put dowa her bas-
ket and held forth ber sl nems, with
the wrists together, in 8 mauner which
George conld not mistake,

He lnughed and manacled the pretty
thief with his thumb and Grst fuger,

“Now, what huve you to say for your
selft Y Judicially.

*Onh, T won't do It agaln, sie!™

Her eyelashies foll rogulshly,

George discrectly let go and pleked
up the basket. “he wan a little witch,

“Are you staying In Fensbro® (the
villuge, miss?"

"Yes! but U'm lost!" hopelossly,

“Your best plan would be to eut
through my farmyard.”

George led the way ot o good pace,

“How far Is It to Fensbro' ¥ shie In-
quired,

“Two imlles, miss*™

“Aud what time In it, please?*

“Halt-past 8.

“Half-past 8-

well feel hungry.”

“You might have o bit of* breakfast

with me—that s, If you don't mind,*

Iubiously.

They stood by the farmhouse door,

"You might dry your feet nx well,”

be pursned, slowly, “and then 1 could

put you on the lnne myself. Polly's out
for the day—thnt's the worst of it. But
wme o, mlss”

And George crossed the threahold,

It was quite & charming little adven-

surprised, *“1 may

;nro to Itose Cnrol, and, Jesirons of |

wmeeing it through, she followed the big
farmer without demur.

He drew a snug chalr to his hearth,
and threow a bashiful glance at hor feot;
then he brought forth a pair of capa-
cloun slippera

“You might get four feet into them,
At a pinch!” he pald, humoroasly ! and
plunged into the business of breakfast

With a restealped ripple of girlish
Inughter, Rose changed her sodden
boots and placed them to dry. This
done, whe sat and watched the man
filling the breakfast table,

Bhe wan quick to guess his single
blessedness ( 7—Polly must be hin ser-
vant, It was very amuosing to see this
big man “doing for himself"<and a
guest. But when he started to sliee
A new lonf of bread ahe conld contain
herself no longer, It was awkward,
moving in those ridiculous slippers, but
ke got to the table without wiskinp,

“Allow me to help you,” she sald,
with a smile,

He surrendered the knife with alne.
rity.

“I'm no hand at that sort o' thing!"
In disgust,

George had never fell the want of
& wife until that moment, until he saw
Rose preside at his table; then hix
henrt was filled with passlonate long-
Ing.

They snt down to breskfast for all
the workd like wan snd wife. Boddenly
the woman burst out freepresaibly.

George, with n full mouth, looked
up gulltily,

“It Is no exquisitely funny!” laughing
tonrs In hor eyon.

“What 187" self-consclously

“All of I, Poaching! Capture!
Prosecution—nlmost!  Oh, dear! oh,
dear! 1 say, Mr.— look you, [ am Ig-
norant even of your name!™

“Meadowgon-George Meadowson,"™

“Mr, —" gravaly.

“George!—everybody calls e Geotge,
young mud old."

“George," —shiyly<"do you consider
thin at all proper—quite the thing, you
know—belng here, alone? Don't yon
think I ought to go?"

“No,"

Thete won something embarrnssing
In the farmer's decisive negative, Her
lnnhes drooped, and ahe Adgeted ner-
vously with her teaspoon,

“You might tell me your name, miss,”
unld George, after a space, with & bold.
ness that surprised himself,

Bhe murmured It very softly,

“And Rose was my mother's name!*
he cried.

There seemed destiny In this romun-
tle meeting. He stood up In a sort of
trinmph; bis heart was drumming, and
his blue eyer heamed,

“Rose!™ he sald, impetnously. Then
he sat down, looking ridiculous, and
lashing his presumptuous heart with
scorn, 'What a mad fool he was!

. . . . . . .

They stood In the lane, Tose put ont
ber hand, and it was buried in a big,
WArm grasp,

“What sort of a bear do you tnke me
for, Miss Carol®

“Well, eather a nice sort of bear!™

“Do  you know, —abruptly—"1"ve
come to think, nll at once, that I ought
to get married!™

The Imprisoned hand made an efMort
towards freedom.

“You want a woman In the house"
Ross granted,

“Polly's nelther one thing nor the
other!" hopelesaly,

“How old are you?" enrlonsly,

*Old enough te be your father, 1

reckon 'hirty."
*“NYour- not too old ta marry!™ pro-
vokingly., “Nil desperandum! You may

get married some day, there's no tell-
Ing. “I'm" — ¢arvlessly —"six-and-twen-
iy

“Not much difference,” maltatively.

"I must go!™—hastily, “But you've
not told me how wicked you think me?!

“Tose," tenderly, “I'm Jost thinking
you're ahont wicked esnongh to muke
me o good wife!™

“Oh!"™ wnd the Jittle womnan drew
close,

“You're so big!" shie murmured.

“Rut I've kind eyes!™

“Let me look,” and she beld up her
sweel, blushing face.

Nowonder he kissed her,

She hroke loose, with a sudden cry:

YAy moshrooms!"

The basket which had brought them
together had been left bebhind.~New
York News

A Dissppointing Oecnslon.

“How was the lecture?' demanded
Mrs, Bawio, with the lnpatience af one
who had been denled a coveted pleas-
ure, as Mr. Sawin stooped to remove
his overshoes before eutering the sit-
ting roon,. "My ¢old's a sight bettey
I belleve 1 might haye gone us well as
ot

“I guess you did well to remain at
home,” suid her husband, a8 he seated
himself before the stove, “as far forth
an the lepture was concerned. The ep-
terialnment opened with o selection by
the band, then prayer by the Congresn.
tlonnl minister, then the band again,
then a soug by the Methodist minister
secompanled by his wife at the cabluet
orgnn, and then the lecture; after that
the band once more, and then the bene.
dictlon by the Eplscopal minister.”

“Well, what about the loture ™ asked
Mrs. Bawin, *l ¢an hear ministers
suy day"

“The lecture was on Beotland,” sald
Mr. S8awin, slowly. “1 never felt much
drawed to Bcotland, and I guess after
to-ndght 1 shall give up all thoughts
of gver going there. Folks that baven'i
got any wore ldea of the English lan-
guage after nll these years need o mis-
stonary, but 1 don't feel any call to be
one. And as for thedr houses, there
wnsn't one siogle good two-story frame
bullding In all the stercopties that wan
throwed on the sheet, If It hadn't
been for the band, 1 should have Celt
I'd wasted my Afteen cents' admls.
slon"—Youth's Companion,

Besldes rice, teakwood forms the

priveipal product of Slaw,

Remarkable

Feats of

Mathematical Geniuses.

m—
————

NDIANAPOLIS has & math-

emationl genius In the per

son of George Hunter, a

boy ounly elght years old,

und who aecomplishes the

wost  astonishing  feats
with fgures. He calenlates lostantly,
without the ald of paper and pencil,
the nnswers to problems which would
pirgle vven o professor of mathematics
using the ordinary methods,

Young Hunter's parents are well to
do, nnd his remarkable faculty will be
developed IF possible, It may be that
when he reaches manhood’s estate he
will lose this gift, as has been the cnse
with so mapy cnses on records.  On
the other hatid, be may enjoy n wue-
consful career, as has been the ease
with a few of soch prodigles, A
writer recalls the onreer of Gegrae
Parker Bidder, who was one of the
moat  remarkable  mathemntionl ge-
aluses, and who followed up his pre-
roclous youth with a sueccessful man.
hood

Bidder was born In 1806 at Morton
Hampstead, in Devonshire, England,
where hin father earrisd on n small
business as a stonemason. When only
four years old Bidder showed s most
extraordinary abllity for cnlenlation
i pecallar talents soon attracted gen
ornl attention, and his father foumd It
more profitnble to travel about the
country and exhibit his son as the
“enlenlnting phenomenon®™ than by fol-
lowing his humble trade. The boy was
taken to London and his pecunliar tal
ents were lovestignted by the most
Iearned .men of his time, whom he ns-
tonlshed by the rapidity with which
he answered the most dificnlt ques-
tions.,

The following question was solved by
him In forty seconds: “Suppose the
ball ot the top of St. Paul's Cathedral
to be six feet in dinmeter, what did the
gllding cost at 84A per square inch?”’
The nnswer, £257 108 14, was given be-
fore the exnminer had time to put the
figures of the example on paper, The
following question was answered in
sixty seconds: Suppose a city to be
Huminated with 0600 lamps, each lamp
fo consume one pint of oll every four
hours in suecession, how many gallons
would they consume in forty years?'
The answer contalns nine fgures—
160,480,050 gallons, Auother ecurlous
question was: “Suppose the sdrth to
conkist of 071,000,000 Inhabitants, and
suppose they dle in thirty years four
months, how many bave relurned to
dust since the time of Adam, comput-
Ing it to be 2860 years ¥ This problem
offered no diffeulties to the lad, who
nonchalantly rattled off the answer In
lews than thirty seconds. Fortunately
for the boy, he attracted the attention
of some eminent scholnrs, who had him
eduented at Camberwell, and afterward
at Edinbure’y, where he earried off all
the priges for the study of higher wath-
ematios, After his gradustion feom
college he pursued the profession of
engineer and became aesociated with
Robert Stephenson, and assisted in con-
structing the Blrmingbam Rallway,
Later In lfe he entered Parllsment,
and iy storles are told of Bidder's
wonderful skill In detecting a flaw in
some set of elaborate calculations.
He died at Dartmouth in 1878,

Another extraordinary chlld was
Zerah  Colburn, who was bormn st
Cabot, Vi, In 1804, His remarkable
genlus for abstruse muthematical prob-
loms was displayed at an early age,
and when he wis eight yeurs old he
solved the most dithenlt problems by
the mere operation of hils mind, Asked
by an eminent mathemuticlan to give
the square of DODUOG, he replied almost
Instantly, giving the tgures, (€908,
00,001, without any hesltation, He ob-
served that he produced the resuit by
multiplying the square of 37,087 by the
AMpuare of 27. He was then asked to
mltiply ansawer twice hy 49, and once
by 25, n tusk which be accomplished
in less than two minutes, although the
niswer consintid of seventeen figures,
In tive seconds be gave the cube roat
of AL IRGT il to all questlons
of similar nature be sacceeded In glving
the correct answers. Professors and
sclentific mien endeavored to obtaln a
knowledge of Colburn's methods, but
the boy declared be woas unable 10 ox
plain bow the answers came Into Bis
mind, e was lgnorant of the com-
monest rules of avithmetle, and conld
ot sven solve a problem on paper, not
ovien a slmple feat tn multiplication or
division. Colburn's fuculty of com
putation left him when be reached
manbood, and be disd at the early age
of thirty-six,

A slpgular Instance of this curious
development of the calenlating fmealty
and dMering In severnl respects from
Bllder and Colburn, I8 the case of
Jebediabh Buxton, who, though he can-
not be called an lufant prodigy, is one
of the most remarkable of the mental
caleulntors when names ure o part of
the history of the curlous. Buxton was
born in 1707 in Eimeton, in Derby-
slifre, where his father wax schoolmas-
ter. Notwithstandiug bis father's pro-
feanlon, Jebedial's education was neg:
lected. He was not even tnught to
write. It was not until he had arrived
at manhood's estate that be sbowed
any aptitude for mental arlthmetie
Once Interested v the subject, how-
ever, his mind developed with amasing
rapldity. He bad a remarkable mems
ory, and while in the mldst of a prob.
lorn ha could deslst and resume the
operation agnin where he had left off,
aven If It were i year after. A remark:
able thing about the man was thut he
would allow two persons to propose
different problems &t the same time,
and he would answer ench without the

least coufusion. He could also talk

freely wille working out his problems,
Buxton died in 1772

Many other examplesof these “freaks
of nature” are known, and among them
may be mentloned a negro of Mary-
Iand, who, with no educatlon what-
ever, posscased a wonderful gift for
solving difficult  mathemmtical  prob-
lems.  With the excoption of Bidder,
fow of these genluses have amounted
1o anything, and as tlme went on they
either lost thei: marvelous power or
dicd before they could make It serve
some useful purpose. Young Huanter,
of Indlanupolls, may be an exception,
but the chances are that In ten or
fifteen yrears Lis mysterlous gift will
lenve hlm.—World's Events,

WISE WORDS,

In our loner life there 2 a universe,
—iopthe

A veneer of religioslty has none of
the virtues of rellgion

It take léss wnan two half truths
to miake a full sleed e,

Men are not druwn to the church
by using the creed as o clab,

It's & poor bargain that
prayer mesting hide the poor,

It we live In the Spicit we shall be
led by Him every day and every mo-
mwent—Andrew Murray,

He who is true to the best he knows
todny will know o better best to-
morrow. —LUhavies Gordon Ames,

But let pativnce have ber perfect
work, that ye may be perfect aud
endre, wantipg nothlug. —James §:4,

Joy does not happen, It Is the In-
evitnble result of certaln lues followed
and laws obeyed, and 2o & matter of
character.~Malthle D, Babeock.

There 18 no huppiness In having and
getting, but only In glving: half the
world Is on the wrong scent in the
pursult of happinvss.—Henry Drum-
mond

Suffering becomes beautiful when
any one bears great enlamities with
eheerfulness, not through Insensibl)-
fty, but through greatness of mind,—
Arlstotle,

No man ever loat anything In thia
world by attending properly to the
next, Indeed, it 18 only by that mieans
that we can understand or use this
world aright.—James Hinton,

One person I have to make good:
myself. But my duty to my nelgh-
bor is much more clearly expressed
by saying that I have to make him
happy—Iif I may—Robert Louls Stey-
enson,

Life Is made up, not of great sacrl-
fices or duties, but of lttle things, in
which smiles nnd kindnesses and smali
obligationa, given habitually, are what
win and preserve the heart and se-
cure comforl.

lets the

Ireland’s Grent Omitor,

To read Mr. Healy's speech of the
Snine day Is to get but the ghost of o
notion of Mr. Healy's really wonderful
gifts of orntory. He I today the most
brilliant speaker in the House of Com-
mwons. He has not Mr, Redmond's
grace and polishi; le has nothing, In-
deed, In the nature of elther, But hig
attnek s cruelly effective; be never
spures elthor iz nominal opponents op-
posite or his real ones sitting around
him. He le the only sardonle speaker
In the House, There I8 4 griminess, a
constant ring of challenge that s re-
pellent or attructive as you are the
olject of his uncharitable attention or
merely the delighted detached observer,
—Loundon Batnrday Review,

A Teachar For Fifty Yeurs,

Johin M, Roys, of Olayton, bears the
prouwd distinetlon of belng the oldest
tencher both In polut of Years aod
service of any man in Western Maogsu-
chusetts or Connecticut. Mr, Royvs s
now acting as tutor In the fawmily of
Mr. and Mrs, Willlam Cuangeld, Just
over the lne In Cansay Valley, Coun,

Mr. Roys was born March 4, 1854,
styl begnn teaching ot the age of twon-
tytwo, and with the exception of two
years It has been his lfe's work, He
bhas tutored In many of the prominent
familles In the vicinity of his howme
mwnd two generations of the Cantleld
family owe thelr education to him.—
Gireat Barrington  Correspondence,
Spriugticld Unlon,

Haowals For Childpan,

Paris lias Its Infants' elub, whors the
babe about town may spewmd an idle
afiernoon; but London comes a gomd
second with o hotel for ehildren. This
hotel 18 known s the Norland Nur-
serles, Here, in sultes of two rooms,
the children of the well-todo way find
a town address while pareuts are tray-
eling or enduring unaminble ollmates,
The guests range from atorms of »
m or &0 1o veternns of eight or
weid®, Und ench three have a dey and
night nursery to thewmselves, There are
six of these sultes, providing aecom-
wodations for some cighteen children,
and the cost varles necording to the
nge of the chlldren.—Chlesgo Newa.

Womaen Sufiragims of Souih Afries.

Natal women who are members of
the local branch of the Women's 8Buf-
frage League have circulated a petition
which they propose to present to the
Natal Parllawment, The falr petitioners
clalm that on the grounds of justice,
equily and expadiency the parjismen
tary frauchise sbould be extended to
them, apd they conlend that as wowen
own property, pay taxes, directly wnd
Indirectly, and are subject to all the
laws, It is nujust that they should have
no volee In the paking of the laws,—

Bouth Africa,

WHERE NEW FOODS FOR
MANKIND ORIGINATE,

Every Week. From Somewhers, a
B Vegetable, or a Fruit, or & Nut is
Added to the World's Bill of Fare.

Man will eat 200 or 300 more foods
In the year 2000 than he eats now,
sald a chemist. A movement is on foot
among the worldl's governments to In-
crease the varieties of our foods, and
every week a new vegetable or frult or
tut s added to the luternationn! bill of
fare. 1t Is by a study of the food of
mivages that we get our new foods.
Bavages eat many things we regard na
weeds or polsons, but which we can re-
fine,

That Is how we got our new dolica-
cles In the past. Egg plant and toma-
toes, for Instance, we had never
thought of enting till certaln Peravian
savages showed us the way. Onts,
burley und rye originated from weeds
that grew on the shores of the Medls
terranenn, The buckwheat enme from
a wild Biberlan plant, Melons, cucum-
bers, horseradish and onlons  were
weeds of the East. The pumpkin was
regarded as a polson for a long thne,
dnd with no lttle fonr did some adven.
turous person of the past test it as a
food,

Turning to the foods of our future,
we find that the Klnmath Indians alone
et forty kinds of vegetables that are
unkoown to us. Sclenlists are testing
these vegetables, nad are finding them
to be pulatable and nutritious.

Among them s the wichpl, which
grows ou the margins of 1he Western
lnkes, [ts stems contain a white pith
that, enten raw, 18 as sweet and plens-
ant ns a lump of milk chocolate, Then
there & the Kotkonoka, or goose foot,
The gooke foot bears I August small
blek seede.  These seeds the Kla-
miths roast, grind and make into
cakes and grael. The wokas, or yel.
low water llly, is the Kinmaths' staple
food. Tt Ix made into bresd and into
porridge. —~Weok's Progress,

Daseription of Genernl Hell,

Judge Ben B, Lindses, the Denver
Jurist, at n revent address to a clvie
body In this city, was trying to give a
fitting description of Adjutant-General
Bell, the head of the military govern-
ment in the Cripple Creek district In
Colorado a year ngo. The Judge sald
he did not want to use auny barsh
terms, and, besides, the subject was a
difficult one to handle and give exnotly
the right shade to the description,

Bo fAnally, after making some genernl
comaent, he snld that he believed the
fneldent of a Scotchman he bad mel
In Victor one day would give his hear
ers n very clear idea of the man,

“I met this man on the street one
day,” sald the Judge, “at the time of
the military control, and 1 asked him
what he thought of General Bell. The
man pulled my ear close to him and
whispered this Interesting tale:

“'I was up yesterday morning at
dawn, The sun wns just coming up
nnd the moon and stars were Just
getting dim.  Over there on the peak
of Steaw Mouutain 1 saw General Bell
sitting. e bhad a sword In biz hand
100 feet long. He watched the sun
i while and looked over at the planets,

*OALL of o sudden he waved Lis sword
nronnd his head and bellowad, so that
the mountain rang and reverberated
with the tones, e shouted:

UAMBun, moon, and  staps!
about face! Forward, mareh!"*

“Then, the man sald, he watchad the
aun come up and the stars and moon
go down, smiled to himself and weont
binek to his quarters,"—Chlcago Chron-
lele.

Right

Just Yor Show.

An Eastorner on his way to Califor-
nin was delayed by the fdoods n Kan-
sas, nnd was obliged to speud the vt
In a bumble hotel—the best o the ‘own.
The bl of fare at dinoer time was
not very elaborate, but the traveler
noticed with Joy that ut the bottom of
the card, printed with pen and Ink,
was o startling variety of ples,

He llked ples, and here wore custard,
lemon, squash, rhabmel, Washington,
chocolate, minee, apple and berry pies,
and severnl other variotios, Mo enlled
the waltress to him,

“Please goet me some rhobarb ple,”
mald he,

“P"m afrald we baven't got any rhu
bart ple,” she drawled

He took pnother glines st the Vst
YWell, get e some squash ple, plense,™

“We haven't got that, either.”

“Berty ple™

“No."

‘Lemon plo®™

*No."

“Chovolate ple®

“I'm sorry, we

“Well, what on earth nre they all
written down here for? On today's
bill of fare, ton!™

“Well, ' el youn,” sald the girl,
apelgetioally,  "“That st 18 always
written down there for show when we
have minee ple, hiscnose when we have
minee ple po one asks for anything
else." ~Youth's Companlon,

Kept the Rough Hider at Home,

J. . Migner, who resldes here, was
one of President Roosovelt's famons
Rough Riders. Two years ago, when
the President visited Vallejo and Mare
Island, Migner was ane of the four
Rough Iider aldes to the Presldent,
He seut the following telegmm to the
Preshdent on Insuguration day:

“Sorry cannot be with you; children
teething. Congraulations.”

Rinee the President wae here Mizner
became the happy father of twin boys,
und the President Is aware of this fact,
which gave him much pleasure, The
President wired his thanks for the kiud
congratulations of his former Hough
Rider, and sald that the excuse for
non-attendnuce was good.—Vallejo Cor-
respondence, Bacrainento Bee,

THE MOST ECONOMIC/ .
POWER PRODUCER

Man is & Much Better Engme Than
a Locomotive and Yields More En~
ergy Than an Automobile.

To test the eMelency of A mAn A8 AN
engine, Professor Atwater, of Wes-
leyan University, has been engaged
recently in making some remarkable
experiments, employing a stationary
bleyele ns a means of mensuring the
power developed by o musenlar rider.

By the simde expedient of making
the tire of the rear wheel (the cycle
ling no front wheelhh pass hetween two
electro-magnets, which are conpected
with a dyunmo, nll of the energy trans-
mitted to the pedals s converted Into
A current of electreleity,  This ¢urrent
can be measured, and thus s ascer-
talned exactly bow much power I em-
ployed.

The rider operates his wheel [nside
of n great box of wood lined with
metal. He ls not permitied to leave
the box for several days and nlghts,
and ull of his food apd drink Is care-
fully welghed. In this way the
mmonnts of fuel and water supplied to
the human engine are necurately nkeers
talned, and the total energy which they
represent can be ensily fgured ont,

A n result of the experiments, it has
been found that a man s a wuch bot-
ter engine than o ocomotive, yielding
nearly twice ns wineh power for a glven
amonnt of fuel. He s superior In this
respect to the hest und most economical
pattern of automoblle. In fact, mo
Kind of engine ns yet contrived—stenm,
gasoline or eleciric—le oqunl to him
ns a producer of energy.

Profes Atwater says that the most
economidal engine bullt today utilizes,
In the shape of work, only fifteen per
cett, of the onergy coutnined in the
fuel supplied to it, The human power
machine develops twenty per cent.
without counting what (s required to
keep the Internal mechanlsm of the
body ronnipg. Of conrse, It tnkes cons
glderable power to keop the heart-pump
golng, and the digestive apparatus In
operation, To reckon the expenditure
for these amd other Tunctlons at an
ndditlonal twenty per cent. would not
be over the mark.

Thus it Is seen that the human ens
gine rons with wmuch less waste than
any mechanleal coutrivance yet de-
vised,  Man stands to-day the model
nonehine, and with ail his vaunted in-
genuity he cannot construct an appar-
ntus that comes near to equalling his
own body as n work-producer, Nor, In-
deed, will any other kind of engine,
though bullt of the best obtninable mas«
terinls, run for anything ke so long
1 perfod without wearing ont, requiring
in the same time so small an expendl-
ture for repairs,—Hoston Herald,

His Moddlissome Way.

Mr. Jones hnd contracted for the
building of & dwelling house, the price
of which was to be 8000, Having
nbundance of lelsure on hls hands, he
wont occaglonally to see how the work
waos progressing.  His first noteworihy
discavery was that the workmen were
not living up to the kpecifichtions In the
mutter of the foundation, He went to
the contractor,

“Mr. Smith,” he sald, “the plan for
my house calls for a foot-and-g-half
foundation wall, doesn’t It

“Yer, sir.”

“Well, the men nre laying n one-foot
wall, 1 must Insist upon your Hving
up to the letter of the contract.”

Mr. Smith, anooyed, vepaieed Immodi-
ately to the seene of operations and
gave orders for the building of the
foundation necording to specifioation.

A fow days later Mr. Jones dlscov-
erpdd thnt the workmen were not using
the kind of brick In the maln wall that
was specified In the contraet.

Mr, Bmith, In response (o an eners
getle remonstranee, corrected this wilse
tnke, nlso,

Thien Mr, Jones found out that the
masons were not “tying™ the wall by
laying evoery geventh course crosswise,
1% provided In the spoclfications.  The
vontractor remedied this Hkewlse,

Things went smoothly aftor that une
til the earpenters began to do the In-
alde work, when Mr, Jones pueertalned
that the lumber was of an Inferior
grade, and not at all what had been
ngreed upon. He went (o the contraes
tor and made another complaint-this
Hme in langunge decidely uocomplis
mentary

Then Mr. Bmith's patience gave way,

“Bee here, Mre Jones,” he suld, Iy
the tone of an Injored man, “if yoo
keep on meddling In this way, how do
you suppose 1 am golug to muke any
mones out of thie Job ¥'—Youtl's Com-
Panion

Hind Nelghbora,

When Miss Jenkins, after spending
Afiy-six yeurs in the eity of her birth,
declded to buy A& =mull farm In the
conntry, she determdned o miss poRe
of the delights of farming lfe,

“1'ton golng to have o steady horse and
two cows and some hoos,” she ane
nouneid to her brother, to whom she
proudly displayed her new property.
“The Adams boy from the next bouss
will help me about everythiing. He'll
drive the cows and milk and teach me
to barness, ard of course 1 shall feed
the hens and the little plg’

“The little plg!™ echoed her brother.
“Do you propose to keep n plg? Aud
where, 1 should like to know ™

“There's room for a somall pig pen
back of the barn, away from the roud
nod everything," sald Miss Jenkine,
calmly. “Mr. Addms has some cuns
ning Httle plgs, and that s what 1
wish, And I sslied the Adamas boy
if he thonght when the plg bad outs
grown the pen | could Aud some one
to take him and give me another lttle
one In exchange, sml be sedined sure
T could. You've mo Idea, brother, how
obliging the people are hore o the

country."—~Youtl's Companlon,




